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In spite of the captain's orders, they still kept
cracking jokes.
"I wish you much joy!"
"My respects to the doctor!"
"Mind th'e wolf!"
"They like laughing," Catherine remarked in a loud
tone. "That's the way it is to be young."
At length they reached Frederick's abode.
Louise gave the bell a vigorous pull, which she re-
peated several times. The door opened a little, and,
in ckiswer to her inquiry, the porter said:
"No!"
"But he must be in bed!"
" I tell you he's not. Why, for nearly three months
he has not slept at home!"
And the little pane of the lodge fell down sharply,
like the blade of a guillotine.
They remained in the darkness under the archway.
An angry voice cried out to them:
"Be off!"
The door was again opened; they went away-
Louise had to sit down on a boundary-stone; and
clasping her face with her hands, she wept copious
tears welling up from her full heart. The day was
breaking,-and carts were making their way into the
city.
Catherine led her back home, holding her up, kiss-
ing her, and offering her every sort of consolation
that she could extract from her own experience.
She need not give herself so much trouble about a
lover* If this one failed her, she could find others*